The Romantic             109
still so many cavalrymen-of course it was natural
that they shouldn't realise that their animals were
obsolete, but when all was said and done (not
"done," he had once said wittily in a speech), we
must look to the future.
"She has known Field-Marshals and Prime
Ministers and all sorts of people/' thought Cuth-
bert, beaming, "but she has recognised Hyslop's real
importance."
Lisa caught his beam. She was radiant. She had
been able to give him just what he wanted.
"A great man? Well, dear lady, you are being too
kind/'
Will Cuthbert stand the dear lady, Lisa wondered.
She turned to the Countess: "Shall we-go into the
other room?"
"How glad they are," said Mamachen, "to remain
behind, It is a blessing denied to Latins."
Lisa felt depressed, something seemed to have dis-
appeared, even though it had not existed.
"Le Capitaine is common and insignificant. I do
not care how far he travelled or where he went. A
journey does not make a man. Why should Cuth-
bert make a man out of this journey?"
"I can't imagine/'
"My dear, we are in complete agreement, He
could hardly have been sillier had he flown*